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THE FALL OF NIAGARA.
BY J. @ C. BRAINARD.
“Labitur et labetur."
" The thuughts are strange that crowd my brain,
While I look npward to thee. It would seem
"Asif Gop pour'd thee from his * hollow hand,”
And hung his bow upon- thine awful front;
‘And spoke in that loud voice, which scem'd to him
Whodwelt in Patmos for his Saviour's sake,
* & The sound of many waters;” and had bade
Thy flood to chronicle the ages back,
And notch His centuries in the eternal rocks.
. Deep calleth untodeep. And what are we,
* That hear the question of that voice sublime?
*O1 what are all the notes that ever rung
From war's vain trampet, by thy thundering side!
" Yea, what is all the riot man can make
*In his short life, to thy mnceasing roar!
" _And yet, bold babbler, what art thou to Him
‘Who drown'd & world, mid héeped the ‘waters far
“Ahove its Joftiest mountains 7—a light wave,

* “That breaks, and whispers of its- Maker's might.

COETER T T R ATt §

'THE FELON'S SON.
' 'Eb'wmﬂstheendof the last eentury, @ young
man arrived at Marseiles, on commercial affairs:

~ he took up his abode at an inn, where he

" had been about three weeks, when he received a

“Jetter one evening. ‘which. obliged him to-call

iimmediately on one ofithe principle merchats of
- #he-town.  The merehdnt Pw: (?I!.It, and, as his
wife said that he was mestiprobably “t-the thea-
_tre. George, (so our hero called himself) went
.thither to seek '
“ked round in vain for the n he wanted ; but
.asiit was early he thought thit the merchant
“might still come, and he sat down to wait for
Him.

- Inafew minuats, George heard the words “turn
him out! turn him out!’ uttered with great-vehe-

“mence; and looking round to see to whom they
~were addressed, he preceived they were intended
for a youth of sickly appearance and very mild
countenance, who sit hear him.

‘How is this ¥' cried George,'turning to the
fperson who sat next hi, ‘whit lins‘the boy done
‘to be treated in such a manner? ,

The person to whom he spoke was a man about

:Do you know him? saill he coldly,

R o—1I never saw him before.

. *Well, then take a friends advice, and don’t
ameddleim the matter. The boy’s name is Tin-
“ville: he is @ grandson of that monster, Fouqtiot
Aimvill

At these words, George recoiled with herror
in his countenance.

“My good sir;” said lis neighbor, ‘I sec that you

with me, that there are names which always
make honest people tremble.’

‘George heaved a deep sigh.

_YAnd yet, said he, & moment’s pause, ‘If
the boy himfelf has done nothing bad, I don’t
think it just or generous to insult him: ke is al-
m&mﬁtﬂm enough.’

noise had been suspended for an instant—
but, just as our hero uttered these words, the ri-
otors recommenced their cries. The lad feigh-
ned not to precieve that he was the object of them;

But his alarm was visible in cou;::;:lnm. En-
couraged by ‘his mm% idity, one ef the s
bagan.to:zﬂhiaooag nd another took Em by
the collar. quickly rose.

: a 'moment,’ said his neighbor, catching
hold of him; ‘don't you see they are ten to onel’

#Let them be twenty to two, then,’ cried he in-
ignantly ; I will never stand by tamely and see
a belpless boy Mlensed.’ 5

Bresking from the of lis prudent neigh-
bor, he sprung lightly over the benches, and
threw himself between the youth and his assail-

ants—dealing at the same time, some knock-
down blows to the right and left, and erying eut,
‘Cowards —you eall yourselves Frenchmen—and
you are not ashamed to fall, ten of you, upon
one poor defenceless lad!" .

The rs were young men, mestly in a
state of intoxication, yet not so far gone as to be
insensible of shame, r

‘He says the truth, cried one.

‘e is in the right, said another.

] the group diappeared: those who
! thyng:rthe lgi:rfsku away and said
ing: the others excused themselves; and, in 4

few minuets, tranquility was restored. G
took the youth by the arm, led him out of the
theatre, and making a sigh to a hackney coach-
man hurried away, without nplggto inville's

thanks, and entredties to know his name.

Three days afterwards, as he was Rming
ﬂlmush oﬂéy:f the mﬁp&l streets, he felt him-
self seized by thehom.bedh!mv:td%lhww
W ived ti e Was
e homhemtnmwatthe

T

50
&im. He entered the pit, and loo- |

|then she had no reserve.

cried he; 4ruly, you have led me into a finescrape,

‘T, sir—impossible!’ 5 e

‘No, 'no, it is possible enough. You must
know that I have a brother, one of the princi-
pal bankers of Marseilles- : every body speaks
well of him but myself; and I say he is a crack-
brained enthusiast. Why, sir, you have only to
relate to him a trait of courage or’generosity, and
he is ready to worship the hero ofit. I told
him the othernight of the mad trick you had
played, and he flew into a rage with me because
I did not seize and drag vou to his house vi et
armis. I should not have cared so for him had
not my good sister-in-law and pretty nice joined
his party. In short, they turned me out, in or-
ders not to come again without bringing you in
‘my hand. 1 have hunted for you ever since in
vain; but now I have luckily found you, you will
not refuse to return with me to dinner.’

George wouldhave excused himself.

“He had only come, he said, for a short time,
on business, which was nearly finished; he was
about to depart, and he bhad not a moment for
any thing but business.’

‘Even if you go to-morréw, you must dine
somewhere to-day—and why not as well at my
brother’s as at the iin ¥ e

“With' these words he put his hand under the
young man's arm, and drew him along, hecdless
of all excuses.

It has been said that a good face is the best
lettér of recommendation; and no one ever had
a better than George. The banker and his fam-
ily were charmed with, each praiséd him in' their
way. 'Mr. Stenlhal admired his open - counten-
ance; his wife the modest propriety of his man-
ners; her mother, who was very old and rather

|

which he answered several questions which she
put to him. The daughter, a bleoming girl of
sixteen, said nothing, but perhaps ‘the look of
'El;aﬁure with which she listened to the praises

towed by the rent'if the family, was not the
least eloquent part of the panegyric.

In t({'l(}‘ courr:w of the eI::nirEg, Mr. Stendhal
learned that his guest’s name was George, that
he was an orphan, and that he would leave Mar-
seillcs in five or six days. He mentioned also
 the names of some of the merchants with whom
he had done business; anid one of them happen-
ing to be a particular friend of Stendhal’s the
good banker went to him the next day, to make
inquiries respecting his new acquaintance,

‘All T know of him,” said the merchant, ‘is that
he comes from an old correspondent of mine, who
has recomended him very strongly to me. Ho
has transacted business.for the gentleman with
several others besides myself, and he is generally
regarded as a clever and intelligent youhg man.
"My friend lamented in his letter, that he had not
the power to offer him a permanent situation,
‘and he has asked me to look-out for one for him
~—but I kave not met with any thing likély-to
suit,’

This was enough for Stendhal, who was a sort
of benevolent Quixotte ih his way. He wished
to serve George ; but with the delicacy of true
grenerosity, he desired that the young mian should
fee! himself the obliger, rather than the obliged.
He told him that he wanted a clerk; Georgo fell
into the innocent snare lnid for him ; he offered
‘him elf, aud was directly aceepted.

Mr. Stendhal was well satisfied with the abili-
ties of his new eclerk, and not less so with his
conduct : the only thing that he wished wus, to |
zee in the yonung man more of the gnity natural
to his tiwe of life, but he was constantly serious,
and even sad, notwithstanding that his temper
was so sweet, and his ianners so mild and amia-
T}ﬂe,-thiit he was a favorite with the whole fami-
: Two vears passed away and at the end of that
time, George had become, what Mr. Stendhal
emphateally ealled his right hand ; he releived
the good banker from a great part of the fatigue
which he had till then taken upon himself; and
while he had never relaxed, in the slightest de-
gree, his attention to business, he fonnd time to
render himself as agreeable nnd useful to the fe-
male part of the family, es to the master of it.—
He was Leocadie’s language master to the great
satisfaction of Mrs. Stendhal, who had no longer
any reason to reproach the dear girl with 't%mt
disinclination to study, which had been her only
fault. But what rtnps drew the hearts of both
mother and daughter still more strongly. towards
him was, his unwearied attention to the good
grandmother, who was alike beloved and vener-
ated by the family.

-All at once Stendhal preccived that his wife
appeared unusually serious and abstracted. It
was evident that she had something on her mind;
but what could thatsomething be, which she
contealed from her husband, with whom, till
After puzzling his
brains for a little time with conjectures, the ban-
ker took what he considered to be the omly
right way in these cases—he determined to
come to the point at once.

‘Till now,’ said he, ‘we have been happy : it is
evident that you have ceased to be so: tell me
the cause of your uneasiness—and if it is my
power to banish it, regard the thing as done.

*Then it is done,’ ened Mrs, Stendhal, embra-
cing him.* My uneasiness arose from discover-
ing Leocadie in love.

‘In love l—and with whom

"With George. .

So much the better—if he loves her.'

'If, Mr. Stendhal——?

‘If, Madame Stendhal—I say, if—'

‘And I say there is no if in the case: the poor
fellow is too honorable to say a word—but 1 see
clearly that he is dying for her.’

‘Ah! my dear, mother’s eyes are not always
to be trusted onthoso occasions: but I will
speak to him myself.

And; without any preface, he said to the young
man the following day—‘George, it is time for
you to be looking about for a wife : what do ~ou
think of my daughter?

George had no need to re];lly : his countenane
told Mr. Stendhal plainly that his wife was in

deaf, the good naturéd and respectful way in|:

the right.

‘Well, well,’ eried he, in a tone of plensure,

‘vou love her, liey ¥ :
‘It is true, sir; but*Heaven is my witness, I

have never dared to breathe a syllable——

‘Ah, you were very right not to speak to her;
but why’did you not tell me your mind? You
know that I despise the pride of birth, and that
I don’t care for money.  All that [ desire is, that
my son-in-law should be a man.of probity, and
descended from an' Honest family.’

-It is impossible to describe the mingled ex-
pression of “grief and shame which appéared in
the countenance of George when he heard these
words. He was silent for a moment :at last he
said, in a voice of great emotion, ‘You are right;
I never thought, I never hoped it could be other-
‘wise. Hitherto I have concealed from you who
I am; but to-morrow yvoushall know all. Leave
me now Ibeseech you.’ :

Shocked with his evident distress, Standhal
pressed his hatid“kindly, begaed of him to com-
pose himself, and left him. The good banker
knew not what to think of this scene; yet he was
persuaded that no blame was attached to George.

The next morning, he learned with grief and
surprise, that the young man had quittéd’ the
house. The following letter, which le left be-

“hind him, will explain the cause of this step:

‘How little did you think yesterday, my dear
benefactor, that even in the moment when you
meant to render me the happiest of men, you
strtick a dagger to my heart? Yes—I know—I
fecl that the mind of your angelic daughter nev-
er can be bestowed but Wpon the descendant of

an honest wign, T must then fly from her forev-

er.

T will'not léave you without telling you all—
Know that I am the son of that St. Aubin, who,
on being arrested for forgery, killed one of the
gens-d" armes, who was sent to seize him, and
expiated “his crime upon the seaffold. I1had re-
turned home from college about a year and a
half before this dreadful event took place. Im-
perfectly acquainted with my father's “circum-

stances, I asked him to gvie me a profession.—

He refused asstiring me that it was not necesary,
as his property was sufficient for us both, even
independent of well founded expectations which
he had, that I“should inhérit a considerdble for-
tune from an uncle in the Indies.

‘Satisfied with these reasons, aud concluding
from the style in which my father lived, that he

must be very tich, I thought no more of 2 pro- I'¥!

fession. Some months passed away, when one

morning my father entered my apartment, and | P

announced to me abruptly that he was ruined.—
Shocked and overwhelmed as I was, I had pré-

sence of mind enouilito attempt to console Lim. i

The education you Lave given me,’ cried I, ‘will
secure us from want,and you have still many
friends." ‘Not one.—not, one! cried he in agony.
‘Driven to despair, by my losses on Change, [
had borrowed money where I could, and finding
ill luck continually pursue me, I had reeourse to
forery. My crime is on the eve of Leing dis-
covercd. I must fly, instantly: but I will not
leave thee, my poor ruined boy wholly without
resouree, Take this—it is'the half of what re-
mains to me.”  Ile offered me-a pocket book =1
rejected it with alook of horror.  “This alonie whs
wanting I" eried he, in a voice of fury, as he rush-
ol from the room. I followed him—I bogaed
his pardon on my knees, but I was resolute ih
refusing his money. He fled : and just when I
began to congratulate myself that he was safe
from pursuit, I heard the overwhelming tidings
of his arrest and subsequent execution. A bur-
ning fever seized me—I should have perished
under it, but by the charity of one of those who
had suffered most by my unfortunate father.—
May Heaven's choicest blessing light upon the
worthy man! Far from reproaching me, he took
pains to console me. He even carried his char-
ity so far as to recommend me to the merchant
in whose employ in I was when you took me
into your house. You will feel that, after the
avowal, we can never meet again. Farewell,
forever, my friend—my benefactor!—May hap-
piness—eternal huppiness—be the portion of you
and yours, Geonge St. Avpiy.”

The first impulse of Stendhal was to cause iin-
mediate search to be made for George; but all in
vain: he had quitted the town, and no one knew
whither he had gone. Steudhal was at the first
truly grieved at his flight—but when he began
to reflect coolly on the circumstances of the case,
he was not sorry that George had quitted him as
he did; for with all his affections for the dy-:)ung
man, he shrunk from the idea of giving his dau,
to the son of a convicted felon.

He felt, however, deeply, for the effect which
the flight of George evidently produced upon
Leocadie ; and, after a consultation with his wife,
he determined to tell her the truth. She wept
bitterly at hearing it; but it was evident that her
mind was releived, for, from that time,she a
peared more tranquil. She devoted herself still
more exclusively to her family, shunned society,
as much as she could, and though always even
tempered, and at times cheerful, it was easy to
sce that she was not happy.

Four years passed; Leocadie received many of
fors of marriage, but refused them so l'efl?lnptor
rily, that her parents despaired of eversceing he,
married : it greived them, but they would no
constrain her inclinations. In the beginning. of
the fourth year, Stendhal went on busines to Pa-
ris, where he met, by accident, an old friend,
whom he had not seen for several years. .\fter
the first greetings, mutual enquirics were made
as to what had happened to each since they last
met. Btendhal had enjoyed an uninterrapted
course of prosperity, whilst his friend had expe-
rienced many reverses of fortune,

I was,’ said he, ‘at one time, extremely rich;
severe losses reduced mo to a competency, nfnd I
was deprived of that by the dishonesty of a friend
whom 1 loved, and in whom I placed explicit
confidence.’

‘And how?' said Stendhal, in tonc of anxious
inq uiry.

‘Why, now, thanks he to Heaven, and to the

honestest man I have ever known, I have fecov-
vered my last loss.

Tlow so?

“I'he son of aman who robbcd me,c

property, and the first use he made of it was to
pay every shilling his futher owed.”

‘What a worthy fellow !

‘Ah! you wold say soif you knew all. The

the amont he owed was within a few hundreds
of the sun his son inherited. The young man
did not hesitate; he paid the last farthingof his
unworthy father's ‘debts, As none of us had
the smallest claim against him, we felt it our du-
ty tooffer to giveup a part; but he would not
hear of it.) | .

‘That was right; I like' the'spirit; “atid, péor
fellow, it was hird for him too, to have only a few
hundreds left.’ ;

‘Nay, he has not even that.’

“What do you mean? -

Why, he has assignéd the ibterest of it as a

nsion to the mother of a gens-d’armes whom

is father shot.’

‘must be he!

‘It is, indeed : but how did you become acquain-
ted with him? 5 _

‘Never mind that now, but tell me instantly
where he is.’

‘He is, or at least he was two months since, a
clerk in a banking-house at Amsterdam.’

Stendhal lost not 4 moment in proceeding thi-
"ther—and presented himself to the astonished
George. ;
, ‘Come,’ eried he, ‘come, my dear son, make us
-all happy, by receiving the hand of Leocadie.
Ah! never yet did the most splended achieve-
ments of anancester confer upon his decendants
greater lustre than your high-minded probity
will bestow upon yours.

N e

Wonderful Gperttion.—An operation, says a
London paper, exciting more than ‘usual interest
among the medical profession, was performed
lately, at Charingeross Hospital, by Mr. Hancock,
| the surgeon, in the :presence of ‘assem-
"blage of the leading members of the medical pro-
fession and students. The case was that of a
young woman from St. Albans, who, some nine
'years ggo, had her left arm amputated above the
elbow, but not long after which, however, the
art was affected by neuralgia, a constant quiver-
ing and shaking of the stump, rendering the girl's
‘life a perfeet misery. Under the affliction the

ient submitted to a variety of treatinent, but
rom none did she derive any relief, and about ten
months ago entered Charington Hospitdl, where,
dfter’a period, an operation was performed on the
nerves of the stunip, and the patient was dis-
charged, as it was imagined, cured. This, how-
éver, did not prove to be the ‘fact, and she re-
turned to the }luspitnl, where an evening or two
sitice, under the influence of chloroform, she un-
derwent: the operation of having'the stump of the
arm removed from the socket, which was most
skillfully and scientifically-performed by Mr. Han-
"eéek, not more than half a minute being oceupied
by that gentleman in its removal.  Since the op-
eration the patient has beenprogressing well, and
it is believed a perfeet cure has been achieved.

Ohio and Abelition.

A correspondent of the N, Y. Evening Post,
thus explains the attitude of Ohit. He sesmng
tospeak understandingly.

, Omto, Jun, 2, 1852,

It has been stated several times lately that a
majority of the Congressional delegation from
this State are of the Democratic party; so that
if the presidential election were thrown into the
House, the vote of Ohio would be given to the
Democratic candidate. And generally, those
who are making calculations for 1852, sét'down
this State for the Democratic nominee.  All this
is to be_taken with some allowance.

Our delegation in Congress consists of ten old
line Democrats, nine Whigs, one Freesoil Demo-
erat, and one Freesoiler that was a Whig. The
Freesoil Demoerat, Dr. Townsend, has shown by
his not votilig for Mr. Boyd, for speaker, that
his vote, and consequently the vote of Ohio in
the House of Reprssentatives, cannot be east for
a friend of the fugitive slave law. Thisis well,
for otherwise the State would be misrepresented.
Dr. Townsend was one of the most active mem-
bers of our legislature at the session when Mr.
Chase Wwas elected to the United States Senate.
These two men neErescnt in Congress an impor-
tant part of the Ohio Democracy—theanti-slave-

—comprising many men who did not
vote for Mr. Cnss in 1848, and ntany more who
did, but never would again if he were nomima.
ted.

A great majority of the Democratic party in
Olio are well known to be friends of freedom,
and opposed to the infamous fugitive law; but
I speak now of those who not only feel so, but
are rssolved to vote so upon all proper oceasions,
These free democrats have been acting with the
Democratic party in its great State measures of
‘constitutional reform and equal rights, upon
which the late clection turned. They carried the
adoption of the new constitution by their votes
Jast summer, and this fall they swelled the par-
ty majorities beyond all precedent. During the
last three years, they have been growing n nilm-
bers, and they are conscious of their strength.
They hold the “balance of power” in the State,
as Dr. Townsend does in the delegationat Wash-
ington ; and like his, their votes will net be cast
for an avowed supporter of the fugitive law ; they
will not support an enemy of freedom,  Era,

Texax Proovce.—The Austin South Wes-
tern American estimates that the produce of Tex-
as during the ensuing year will show an increase
of one hundred per cent over last year. Anim-
mence tide of emigration is represented to be
flowing into the State from all quarters,

|

“Tis he!—by Heaven, it is St Aubin!—It |'d

| where wﬂeum%md&em—m

Deep Plowing. .

Now i the time_ for plowing deap;athen
have the aid of wmterﬁemngi.gu and p'é‘-
up- | verize, and no hot suns to scorch and bake the
expectedly in possession of a very considérable I earth. Care should be takennot to

the land s too wet, This i injurious either in
winter or summer plowings,” The land is.not on-
ly injured, bntit'.ﬁ‘l,(_q:g__ it can be reljeye
from the harsh, crusty formations .

i

father, who was universally believed to be very { such injudicious working. ..Where there is
rich, had'taken up money whercver hé could; and | stubble or v

ble. matter, a
should be m will bmkhm e
:lually envelope all such mstterh or; there to Tie as
ceay as much as ppsssible before ing time.
::ard}on;‘lgse!nlnd& thnd r: mn :
ecping the soil open an and hinders piiich
\\‘:uq]:e %y the waﬁég'&f ﬁh - It i
only in such cases #s. i«
are the decided advoeates for the use-of the
turning plow in Southern cultuse.. We
the free and indiscriminate use of these plows
have done great damage to-our soils, and would
in most cases, when practicable, prefer (hew-
ing without changing very materially the of
the sutface. The same benefits would be impar-
ted to the growing crop if the land.could be-broke
cep by some il plow, leaving the surfate
and the substrata all in the same relation, without
bringing any of the underlayers to the surface,
and the soil suffer much less eand lastmuch
longer. Our objection to the deep tuming of
lands applies only to the agriculture of thia South,

for ‘perfect pulverization often;leaving’
when the wli)nt'er closes in & rough, decor
state, which the clay and underlayers;
unmixed, to burned

sumer's suns. We are aware that a ,‘:2
ings in the spring, seem.fo put: all night;
gl_lt we have notieedmamthe- pﬁ *h

g, o

sinee the introduetion of the plow, thién
scems to be a premature decline of our lands—
a rapid wearing out, which did not- belotigr t' the

daysof the culture, with the scooter andshiovel We
remark, that we think most of the mischief*has
resulted from theill-j use of this plowin the
culture of the'erop; and that we' were not fully
prapared to pronounce against its use it bedding
and winter breakings. eed, wo hardly ku

how we ~could dispense with ifs use in.out'prey
arations, Ttisa w M?ﬂnﬁ ;
ans never wear out: “Perhaps i y 'be re-
plied, they never work enough tovntnwitﬂﬁ;-—
i uestion ; but

This :g,l have to W

if settled,we think it P 3> of
the reason would be founi in their m ?‘d-
tare, and that the soil suffered less by the ase of

thehbe,ihnnbyohrfmjh@t‘?t i

w. We shall not insist, of course,
F::nislaed models for our.ada

sults may have in- them lesSons ﬁmmm

may learn something, and tipdh ‘W

ey A
improve. Iiis an i
sure, that the soil !vamnengu
modes of culture, and it ‘is time that we sho
make the inquiry, and see if there may not be
no change for the better.—Soil of the South.

A murderous affray took ‘in Philadel-
phia on Friday between two Andrew
and Arthur McBride, over a card table, in which
the latter was stabbed by the former, causing
his death in an hour afterwards. A man nam-
ed Hugh Freel was also stabed by Andrew Me-
Bride, and cannot survive. The marderer has
been arrested.

The legislature of Alabama have detennmed.'_ :
to postpone the election of U. S. Senator unti
the 9th of February, The effect of this deeis-

ion isto leave an in of eight mouths

in the senatorial representation of Alabama. =
Names.—A contem; says it s estimated

that twenty-five htuidred in this’conme

try have been named Jemny Lind. Itisnow
agut twelve months sirice Jainy's arrival in_this
country. Within the next twelve months at
least twenty-five hundred children will be named
Louis Kossuth.

Paupérs in Massachusetts—The Secretﬂi of
State of Maseachusetts, in his report to the
islature, sets down the number of State 'tupnﬂ
at 16,154, and the umditm during the past
year, at 484,688, total number, otiga-
relieved or supported as paupers during the year,
has been 27,824 ; of these, '&?; significant fact; is
stated, that probably 19,853 were made paopers
by intemperance in themselves or others.

Very True—Almost all the of our 'bo-
dies require some X feet demand
shoes ; the legs, stockings; the rest of the x
clothing, and the belly a good deal of vict
Qur eyes, though exceedingly useful, ask, when
reasonable, the cheap assistance of spectacles,
which could not much impair our finances. But
the eyes of other people are the eyes that rmin
us. If all but myself were blind, I should walit
neither fine clothes, fine houses nor fine furmiture.

Foreign Residents in C'uba,—Since the trial of
Mr. Thrasher, thé Captain-General has.
a staict policy of tmatin{ali Tesidents with letters
of domicil as Spanish subjects. Instructions have
been given to grant nd letters hereafter without
the dath of adjuration and allegiance mad person-
ally. Heretofore, for many years, domiciliary
letters have been granted as a matter of course,
on the payment of agent's fees, and without the
personal attendance of the party, or the i
1stration of any oath. They could be taken out
for persons not on the Istand. Atl‘l,t::; 1::;
shanged, and the party soeking e
transdet business il_l:“l Cuba, than three
months, inust take the caths and be tredted as a
Spanish subject. "

Bold Robbery.—A telegraph dispatch has been
received at the Police Department in this City,
which states that the vault of the Virginia 1
at Portsmouth, Va., had been broken into on

Sanday night, and all the funds abstmeted there-
from.— Char. News.




